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L *'t the reader be named 
b etwcwi thcee remarkable 
covers will found a 
vttaeioua variety of matter cater¬ 
ing only to the most cavalier eon* 
notjaseum. To begin with, vou 
have only to peruke the page* of 
Sidney Turner** saga of a song¬ 
ster* strange malady to know 
that the magazine of your choice 
is a choice magazine—whether 
for fiction or fact 

A* for the facta, we can stick 
to them too ''Sex Can Be Beau¬ 
tiful." by FLAPTVRE regular 
Terence O’Corcoran delve* into 
the more delightful aspect* of the 
distaff side and provide* a boat of 
fact* you never suspected you 
knew 

For those w ho deal in fanaea. 
we refuse to waste their precious 
reading tune We urge them to 
simply flip the following page* for 
the fanciest femme* in and out of 
filmdoiTi. Reel through and find 
out for vounwM If you're not en¬ 
raptured we'll send all of our 
pretties out to pasture — then 
join them. Which. all goes to 
prove that not only are we quite 
rapt about this particular edition, 
but we don’t believe in harsh 
punishment 

Dedicated to the proposition 
that all men are created equally 
appreciative of the fair an (’’cre¬ 
ated/* we say, what happens later 
is their own problem), we fed 
certain that the assortment of 
Eve* we Have herein ■—rnbled 
bid* fair to please every Adam. 
Look them over carefully. 

We know you will anyway. We 
pi*t thought we'd warn you. 

- TlUL £i*Tt*t* 



BY SIDNEY TUKNEK 


SHE DID SOMETHING 
DIFFERENT TO HIM. 
AND HE WASN’T SURE 
IF IT WAS WONDERFUL. 
TERRIBLE OR FATAL! 







L &avt*c a stiH-«ag*r Marigold 
lying in hi* kmg anted Hoi< 
4 wr*xt t+yj vr/t5 not the Imigh- 
eat thing Wavne Hem art! had hern 
called /m to do to hi* life New was 
it thr ra*te*t l a* Jung down at the 
pouting bud of hf't lif* at the pout¬ 
ing curve* of her drliCHKi* body, 
utterly mill'd hr the thrown* 
hark ftop-ritert. hr fHt u powerful 
impulse to hSm hr* oner more, to 
fttandrm himself U.\ the fifh aban¬ 
don she yrm* offering 

Kelt impulse but resisted same 
He rHeoaed the brief fnmtratkm by 
fiving her * stinging *lnp upon her 
hdl( npf#id near buttock 

‘That hurt’" said Marigold, 
pouting further ami extending the 
•oft pink column* of her arm* 

*"Pnrt time, honey." he Mid crisp 
ly, rising and moving toward live 
niutwrr After all, then* had hew • 
lot of Marigold*. and there would 
Iw- a tat more to come He wan due 
to Hay golf *t the dub in 45 mm 
utr* with rXikr Darker. at twenty 
buck* a hole 

He teatrtd hi* wia* under the 
shower Hinging a scale, then a few 
bar* of "Milkra ~ the ballad he 
was pushing on hi* TV' half hour 
that evening The high, passionate, 
golden tone* «wmr through rrrfial 
dear under perfeft control tike 
evenrthing due W*ym» Howard in 
dolgnd m 

When he emerged. Marigold, wtifl 
nude wa# me*ted glumly atop thr 
(ia«i toflet s**t. smoking i df 
arrtte >&ve reg ar de d hi* trim phy¬ 
sique with something approaching 
(fintnat *nd mid, "1 hd you'd he 
quite an expiation if you ever real 
Iv let yourself go" 

He looked down at her name 
Misting pmk and gold Udirm 
and aatd m mU nrprar. *1 
thcxqefcl wr did rather well in thr 
eapkadon deportment last mgbl" 
Ttalhrr weU! M Her alki <bkk 
vokr mimtrked him TW lousy 


piccr# of Hell I did better than 
that with the Yale bovs wh«*n ! wan 
Oh. never mind You wouldn't 
understand M 

She rr**e abruptly from her por 
ceiam throw and left the room, 
chin high pert little rear bobbing 
cutely behind her Over her ahoul 
drr, she announced 'Onr of the** 
day* Wayne Howard you'rr going 
to get a surprise’" 

He stared after her briefly, then 
shrugged and resumed hi* toteid 
ling AI1 women, be thought were 
n tittle bit nut* 

H r gitAOfca the first tee exactly 
on time Duke Duiker, all six 
four and 240 pound* of man was 
waiting for him idly cicraoiUtmg 
Hidden* efcwer blossom* with prac 
tine awing* whose casual *mae of de 
livery by no meaim concealed their 
iwerr 

Eyeing Wavne s wirier five-eight 
145, hr said, M I see you showed up. 
little man .** 

"Keen swinging M Wavne told 
him "You're going to need all the 
practice you am get M 
Their not-entirely f rienrflv rival- 
ry <«n and off the link* had existed 
ever since the singer Joined the 
Hub about six month* earlier. Vn 
demeath, Wavne envied th** bigger 
man's casual approach to life, hi* 
easy masculinity, hi* all around 
prodigality and suece** Equally 
Duke Durkee r es ent e d the atngrr'* 
precision, hi* steadiness under Are 
At* sucre**, hi* sometimes aggrea 
rive smallness 

To data, they had taken out their 
mutual animosity on the Unk*. At 
Uie top id hi* sLa&ung, hard-hitting 
game Duke could bury the •barter 
hitting, ku reckneas Wayne under 
a htmKp of birdie* But lei him 
•lip ever m IHtte, and the atngrr 
would massacre him around the 
g re e n* 

Noting his opponents flight red* 


mi'** iv( cv*>halls. Whs nr sanded -n 
wnrrilv :«« he P-t-d up H»* d . rv »i »i 
ouvful uprmng d**»t Mr.ngbl i 
the fairway. 1W yiof.** r{c.\r of 
trouble 

IHikc- Ma*tcd * til.tr. * -<> 

yard* farther on them d*- • ‘h»Tvd ^ 
flight hook And i»oppi-<i rv# r th» 
nm \d a «ndtn*p 

Ttie singer »vifi the bote with ,i 
fxiLr tijok Uu* sffcond with a birdir 
luilvt^i die third ami picktni 

up another Ik vie up lb* fifth AfvtJ 
wttA four Up Hi the end ‘t «»n* 
wan going to nr**d all the }r\*ii h* 
could master for he judged out i rei 
ly tlyit hi* huff opl*?nent wauld 
have Awaited out las* night's boore 
when they turned for Ki>nw' He 
hung f.m grimly and was *idi thrive 
h»>le* Hnd $60 ahead a* they walked 
off the final gTf'en 

* Plaving you \n like ptayfog * 
(Kidd/im machinr." Duk<» ^aid whh 
a nigh * Didn't it ever occur to VffU 
that golf is supposed Hi be a game** 

""Kav up." said Wayne, "and 
shut up ’* 

"Wait till next weekend/' mut¬ 
tered Duke darkly, a* hr peeled off 
thr hill* 

«i r Am wajk in front id the cam 
W eras that evening nl precisely 
thr proper moment. HU vnner w«s 
in perfect pitch and under perfect 
control He hit the final, ringing 
high note in "Malkwca' exactly as 
rehearsed and saw the women in 
the studio audience mart li> his 
high, Hear virile tenor precisely as 
they were Mippoaed to. pfarWy ft* 
the> always had nincr he first be¬ 
gan singing with band* tn the beam* 
dorks 

He scarcely needed to ask Jomy 
Marcus his manager, how it had 
gone The cun ton ted <ow expression 
on Joey's shrewd homely faor. anas 
answer enough Th« Joey said, 4 T 
got a date for you kanomiw night, 
a eh* date " 


am page SO ) 



WHAT 
RAPTURE 
■ LURKSI 


Sfjgi jLk 


I A/?: 


r* H 


fvl 


/# 






W k 


<L 






ifM! 






4WTf? 

if: 


* - 




R -- 










■L5*r<£ 




mMr 


•*®. 





















M ar uxh would snend « fortune 
to find a woman whoa an hungry 
far bedroom companionahip that die 
drap you there three or four timea a 
day. Thia w the Aiwrioui Dream But 
I9e moat draama. there'* a strong de¬ 
ment of fantaay involved 

Parhapa the utranfwt fantaay te¬ 
nant )a the au p pt w ed capacity of the 
dr ea mer Have you ever tried living 
adth atxh a highly-aeved chick? No? 
WaD. pay attention, then, and well 
ahow you how to handle the aituatkai 

Take the awm of Herman Miller, 
far instance Because of hb habit of 
riprfng Ms name H Miller, he «a> 
oflfa favtokm far « certain Henry of 
the same name a gentleman noted 
for Ma 

Thb gambit gm 
Harman a ready-made r ep utat ion at 
an active wawdey Into the more 
unp ri ntab le ride of human nature. 
And It attracted the o vr sncd curiae 
Kka a wienie att r a ct s ante 
An ideal aftoatinn you «y? 

Hah! He r man Mffln waa the tsn- 
hap|deat man tiha 


TV minor vet not in thb *tivy was 
a rtrikmdv beautiful air I named 
Valerie Wentworth Her hair wee hif> 
length and tevrtv Wt eves were the 
moat (WHotw nalr of twin attributes 
any girl could own f eireot. of course 
far the twin attri-beauts fastened 
in t ere sting ly to the front of her rib 
cage -f koer w e re to Henry the 
eaarficr of heaven itarlP) her Una 
evoked the moat nsaafonatc of kisses, 
and her Kirs were can*We of evoking 
much more than mere kbei Ai Her¬ 
man anon fatmd out to hie initial 
delight, hif s uh arr y ient urinitiihmmt 
and hi* eventual dismay 

For Valerie wanted fun end game* 
with mn r meal and a hearty mid* 
night snack to sustain her until the 
dawn. Her amatory demands r eached 
such intanrity and such freoumnr 
during their fast av w eek s as Mr and 
Mistress that poor Herman lost track 
of everyt hi ng hut the b e dr oom He 
didn't know whether he was coming 
or going ml bis going suffered miser¬ 
ably. 

To manv men rand to Herman. 

CCt ■aawi i <w mf pmm) 
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Freed of restraint, a 
gamin gambols gaily 


After a romp — res 
and fond recollection 



too, before ho actually experienced it> 
«tdh a rollicking relationship would 
seem like a paradise on earth. But all 
of that exercise was taking its toll, 
and Herman was getting a little green 
around the gill* by the time the 
seventh week got underway. 

"Honey/’ bo panted, "you're the 
mo*! wonderful girl in the world.” 

“Don't just tell me. lover." she 
purred, her hipa beginning to twitch 
in anticipation. "Show me." 

Herman gulped manfully. “I’d love 
to. But you've worn me. out. Look at 
me — I'm down to a shadow of my 
fanner self." 

Valerie smiled seductively. “Well, 
Shadow, come here and prove to me 
that you are the one who knows what 
evil lurks in the mind of your 
Valeric.” She chuckled softly, pleased 
with her own dialogue. 

Herman's mind, weakened by forty- 
three days of unrelenting physical ac¬ 
tivity. slipped easily into the illusion 
of her allusion. What would Lamont 
Cranston have done in a case like 
this? How would that wealthy young 
man-nbout-town have handled it? 
Would he use that strange power 
which be learned years ago in the 
Orient —- the power to cloud men's 
minds so they could not see him? 

■What, for that matter, actually tear 
The Shadow's power? 

The answer came to Herman in a 
blinding flash. 

Hypnosis! 

“Honey," lie panted, Tve got an 
idea" 

• Her eye* glittered lustfully. ‘Tve 
had that idea for the Inst ten min¬ 
ute*." she murmured. 

"I don't mean that*’ he protested, 
backing away from her charms, which 
were. a* usual, provocatively dis¬ 
played. “How would you like to en¬ 
joy it even more often than we’ve been 
able to do it so far?" 

“Mmrommmra!" rite purred, the tip 
of her pink tongue tracing the moist 
contour of her upper lip. “Don't just 
talk about it — show roe... ** 

“And not only that." Herman hur¬ 
riedly explained, “How would you 
tike to enjoy each time twice as much 
as vou ever have before?" 

“Rmrfffl” Her body writhed at the 
very thought. 

“Okay," he raid, reaching for his 
trousers ’TU be back in a oouple 
of hours/' 

Valerie looked hurt. “Vou mean 
you’re going to leave me here like this, 
without even ,. 

“lVe got to. You know what hap¬ 
pens when I kiac you." 

“Vtnm hmmm?' she breathed. 

Hastily, he domxf his clothes and 
departed. (Continued on nett page) 



Dreams are the stuff of which love is mads—love 
that has gone, love that will be. In dreams, that 
which is unreal becomes as real as the rise of the 
sun and the swell of die sea... 




»»**> »«.*t ir** i *t»j? Mi nr. in rv 

I H:-' *.fr■;■• u ,v Mont' with 

»WW f. P ir». J O v »* -h f>irlv 

rX'.Ji^l MrUt* K r t J) pfl.-lp d p^lf 
Hainan Mi»!f-r * m *.vne for 
i-\*t ind m hi* I'hrr d-**! Lifrvifjf 
t > «rv»t»n' 

V'llw thr- rhini* it >r>^- 

1 M vt«i hij\ vitamin* ->r »Kit*** 

In i wa\," he aawurrd h*v f 
into mv eve* ** 

A l<n*> anmvdMtir grow f c~w\ijv>d 
(mm /|»m within hrr d-hcnte throat 
^ *int to go to tilth'll ' he itaki 

h»> \.«ice Uw ind ringing with t 
.*utH;*;fv 

rm hj\>*r with v hj ‘ *he rv 
»v ■.nd»-d him 


(iivnt interrupt Y«*i v ** y 

i, r ,d Y-nir arm* and art* heavy 

». ^ v tikr You W*nf in gn tn 

You want trv jpn to FWp 

dorp *mnd «V"P n»rv «nunrf 
Y<m will rwit *w**kr until I «*H 
v Y'>ii *:mt to go to * 1 ^ 

«!rr;* [Wp»*r I)r«f|¥*i Wlwfi f <^>unt 
tan vovi will V tWl' ***** 
y,*, *>11 not awake until I 1^1 

When I mufti Wi you will hr 

Valeric* ryrlid* grew hmvy. hail 
with d«wirr half in rvwponar to Her 

man * »ugr*»k«u Her pul*r rvmrd 
..tit her t>rrc» thing brcamr mnc* mgy 
I ir her eve* bumM mUi hU 

deep kHind klrrf? You »'iH 
not awake until I tHI you You will 
i, mvthmg I **> Ow Tr-) 

,jc^p deep Thw «*md deep 
four deep. «Hind. dicrp FW 
d«*-prr dreprr Six «i>uncf 
S*\.-n vou wtJJ not *w<*kr until 1 
fi il \.*j Fight vou wtJi do «nv 
thing I % 3 > Nifv drrp#r drefirr 
T. v n vou are fjrrp wmnd 

You will not awakr until I trll vou 
N*vu will »l*> anvihinf I vo 

V\il*Tir w ft* iV^tiDf r»n a vrlvd 
junk i: lns*J wnpprr] up rom|4riflv in 
,. hvj»fv»tir tfAnrr H« T Tm.vn n 

(indu'd on giving hrr rugg^k 
lion tftrf «ugg^-itKm huilding ImltiKi 
f* iti.m* for hrr which wrrr rrjil tn 
«’.. rv rc^prrt Ten mtnulm Ifiter he 

• her U» w*kr up and to 
r. t.i;n {hr rr>rrrK>fv *>f what had hap 

l tnf KvJ 

Yith-rn* oprenej hrr rvo Mv 

• i.irlinf'ilv* tvmithni "You wrrr 
wonderful You muat hr rihauKterr" 

I ^h I am « littlr tirni." hr- 

r<| 

Y««j pi** Now \o<» get h^rk 

m and let me bring you n>nv 

thing U. r^t YouYe nrver hren mor« 
w .mdrrftir'* 

Srnthng with iatwrf®dM»n Hr-ntwn 
i-riwh'd intr* hr*f and allowed himnelf 
to he fed .1 (hdiriofiA nourwhmg meal 
the fin»t one hr had had tinv for «r 
week* Then hr ffuietlv went P» 
<h**P 

When rv k wokr up. tlw* Minvr thing 
^uip(»m.<| .i.M ov^fr again 


\ (i or mw fyiwvnrd utm* ftv r 
v«tn ,ign To thii dav Valerie 
tnnaHierm Heman MHIcr the mrwf 
wonderful the nrvowt talented the rr>wi 
m*n in al) the world He‘* 
* he /*>lv m?in the rver met wty^ o.-uld 
Kah*/v her particular nerdu in the 
hedrtvun an manv m twelve lime* ,» 
dav* 

Anil Herman'* hartrv U*^ H»- * per 
f«"ct!v omtent with Ihfer or four 
» k .tr>d that * a!! he get* Hr V 
twalthw-r than •*\er hf<»rr ifvd rri.»vi 


# n rrh w»lh V *!*-w 

to hilt 

TV of he- -lghta rgrrt.-.re. iTvrf e*4 
■Thif* ry »f -eaM* fff-frn*r M*TV> v # 

all -dfhoMgh Valerie :•> niovirwed rt 

1^* o>*l!v l^nvsnt pr^rt^* 

mg r hit *tctog*- !**iwrr V liT^rerd 
7Mf ^ ;j fr. irt «»rrw-tirrww 

p**r*wyr. v ■eTe'tirrv-' 1 * or» fV teleiilv*H 
f r cn h^. ^«r wTcmetimek mr-e5v 

with fo-nofv/ #'r<mrru4ndk keyed 

r-fft »*r -»f the da? 

ff. i^. r '■ tj t i t*nve orr«Hrm«l!% 

, i { M;r v**yr‘ 1 \ rnhrn h# hr>^<»W to 

r,r-.d « vr.»mi f : af'tW'aU to Kwt 

\ta|. r,r nraee ,r thing *he 1 l 

»\* *• i' M^frr >r « r ight ?Vre »i*h hrr 
>rr • f r 1 









HERE'S WHAT TO DO WHEN YOU THINK 
YOU'VE ALREADY DONE IT ALL —OR, 
HEAVEN HELP THE COCKTAIL WAITRESS. 


P OMfe THE MIGHT. and you >e 

^ lowly It’* a lon< evening you 
fier i long awkrfid But it could 
bo nior if you hod to m wonr to 
flharr it. all at it S o meone younf. 
someone fresh lomroor eager 
S o me o ne new' Already you've 
thunbfd through you lint of cud 
dinarww cutifi But suddenly 
thfff'i a ga l fPfl a to them all that 
l aa v— a rancid taste tn your 
mouth. 

So mw p i wv' That*a it' But 
who* 


Wall, man, nothing likr fhr old 
prowl You've bran tacky before 
Could be again There * alwaya the 
tiat if you don't make out 

You make the aorar at a few 
cocktail bora and nightclub* And 
Ibid the Hunt old props Saw 
weary wenche s planted on the same 
tired stool*, waiting for the amr 
pick up* or pick-mr up* - their 
gjhitaal spread* maiims). with 
manna r y aag* to. match 

But you want so meon e young 
some o ne fresh, tomronr eager 


Someone like Ruth! d^dd^* f 
like fhr arductiv*- *nflun| 

thr table* <Y*rkt**l imvv po*wd m 
onr hand pies ted Hill* thrmdrd 
through the linger* of th#* other 
So you take aim But hold your 
Are. lad Woman's eternal wisdom 
lurks behind those in no cent (sona 
Thsar gab are w*r to every pitch 
and cold to all hut one Either talk 
their language or go make woo kr 
■ignaU bn your neighbor * wife 
Remember thr stuff threaded 
t hrou gh their Anger* 1 * Take a tip 
from that Don't coror bearing 
pfria* bring fettucr If vou'ee 
got an itch, cooe up with the 
scratch If you wwtta get way in 
you gotta be way out 

Above all. if you w an t to party 
don't r e p a r t e e No dull dumphng*. 
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thc»* Low bow dnnl win liw 
brow* Snmr of thcmr cutira have 
oallrfr /It You roifht think 

you're a fast nun with n quip Hut 
if you want meltinc fiesh in ynur 
arm* tonifht hr a alow Joe with 
thr tip, nun. nr youll art hot 
ton cur and cold shoulder inctnd 
Vnhm you want hi hod it nut 
thr hard way. IJkr thr hint 
Conn overheard hy hie t^nrktafl. 
waitress when hr fetid -AM thr 
do!In working thin mint (at l«m 
frxy vejc^. and Um rxy I Q.’i to 
match* 

.Shr laid a five snot hrfor* him 
-Cover it*- she invited A lamb he 
inf It'd to thr slaufhter. hr covete d 
it 

•That .ihhroi.ition i* IQ..- «»hr 
said ' Mv five soya you can’t aprll 
out the words ** 

Hr sputtered Mailed -and dir 
wa* richer by a fin 

Every cork tail hor Ivm its alow 
hours whm thr firl* stand a round 
and Vitek it up Hut don’t think 
that talk alone will con one into 
Seine the safety valve for that hmd 
of *tcam you’ve worked up It’s 
hem tried and found w.mtfnf The 
chumps who tried it an* %tili want 
inf 

like the type who apnfcrtcbrd a 
firl nnr nifht ai shr tisik five with 

a cicaret while waiting for her 
table* to fill 

-HI. doll.” hr Mealed 
She Mew smoke in hts fare 
"What’s with you later*” 
"What’s « rith you note/” dtr 


asked, dead pan. 

Think it over.” hr «H. "I’m a 
free man Two years ago I owed 
everybody in town Had no Job. No 
cftnthr* No car No place to park 


my hat Nothin*' 
•That fifurrs 


- she said ( old. 


like tCi . aHm *J - arW p*r> 

















8 diftfersnt now Gotta good 
fuky Muncy in the honk Ntar 
M^mrtmmf Ntm mr <xitjudf Ward 
rnbr Going plai'ew iJti my K>b All 
bill* paid I’m square with thr 
wnfld ” 

It siVfW* " 

Hr hwimrd Yi'rth’*' 

”Yr*h ’ fh»* dr.i» kd ‘ Vni rr 
aqiurt* I ypr’’ Shi* bin* arookr 
m hi* f»tY ti|nin unj tumrd hrf 

hark 

f'tst glory m» rvmhrrr wish them, 
nlhrf There ipu a rhrtfsrtrf who 
tried it S«mr ntuatmn slack 
hour girl with cig»rct Saw ap 
pmarh TVn the pitch 

"1 Uftta tr prettv «rrll kiwwn 
around HdUimnd “ h» vivirb 
"Surr you ww ” thf mvi rVf< 
rwi mowing 

*‘S fark fain hr n hif mrmr 
pUr Knew rtrrvl^v in loan 
Rudd v buddy wi t* *rtn va know 
!?*$» have a nmiplr a htg imjxirtcd 
car* I rruld hwlr this /emf in thr 
apartment I usta have t’rt/i have a 
wardrobe would turn V alentine* 
green fata flash a nJ| would rhufcr 
an elephant when ! went out omvi 
town TJvm w«t Mh* da va I uaift 
have a fo/fo mnw*v fVmld 
jmmrthin for va to hr arm mnind 
with m* What la v.n niy Brthe'*’ 

1 Yrah^ drawled ‘You //*>$ 
like a cat who N*fu have a loft* 
dough ” He tin.* suddenly fared an 
aloof *irrr\rrr A fetching one 
ubwmis'v but i»»ritrdlv off limits 
to him 

ITve unkirviemt cut of all ««■ 
n'3(rd urn* nigh! h\ » winc guv 
who atxwdsng to himself wa* 
w>mr* tHinkin* wb**t; »t «vime to 
making with the *K<d! Take that 


any v»y you like it pal this 
Joker meant it anv wav you want 
to take it 

But • tfiarp little cnHrUul wait 
r?w fiut a hurr >n the rrwi of it 
for him. one night He’d b*“ r 

aomr of hi* brat aatvoa imimi to 
breach her at the water line But it 
wa* hia hull not her* that ftrvdlv 
hrgnn Ukirvf water 

At last when hr dug it tKit *Sr 
ju*t wasn’t About to sign on hi* 
dotted couch that night he ft red 
hia final shot 

Trn ffunrm hr a Big Man to thf* 
town. - hr declaimed “You r*- 
gonna he mighty •orry’’* 

"Telling mv fortune, vetshe 
cried instantly "You must have 
crystal halls’” 

So maybe the lights in- low 
and sultry where vou <fc* v»hj? 
weekend prowling And mavbe thr 
rutie* are sultry too But vou o 
wqv in man if you think thrv'fv 
low* m the brow the IQ ut anv 
thing rlar rtcept maybe th»* 
neckline 

If vixi want to make the seme 
and the hahr at vthjt pad 
rem ember that stuff m h*r finger* 
Don’t invite her up to see vntir 
etchings Her taste runs to m 
graving* rurrmt that is 

let the gj \I know that v#*u’ve gut a 
few spare ones she might as well 
call her own and vou’ll rack up 
v wt*rkmd of luso<*u* Irchcrv that 
will leave vou limp as a limpet 
o«mr Moral* v mom 

Write it in vmr little hr*nk Mar 
Orvr rrvAvhr those were big blu* 
quest t**n marks vou see in her rve* 
Now they're big green dollar 



■jgns* 



l i 









A HEW AFPBQACH TO THE 
OLDEST CAME FWDS YOUE 
KEY TO SUCCESS IH THE 
COLOE OF KEH EYES. 


if O Un lofct/h 

( "* rrf TBOi-BUOi. hm / ' Hitvr yn*J 
* wined tw-T dined fvr d-in^rd 
with her *pmt ynur Kurd '.imH 
on Ktt end tttfl drown * ^ 
ptetr abtoJuir Minsk * Whm alt *ou 
• ant to do » drift of! with hrr to 
T(i«ud 9 i« lhr mvHirrWfUF ttwn 
•hr iay% no * SuphtEiw -a trd 

whm ihr iayi no ^ Tmi\ whm 
ihf* WIVW no “* 

How would you likr to hr tWr 
with oor <|mri kn>k at your wultrs 
•r*f**t ti» know c**ctl> wh.st l<» d'> 
to hurry along that Ooud ** n dr ' 
Writ now vnu ran krnm thank* 
Ur the thorough, demoted rowrwn. h 
of a famoui mam about Hal l\ word 
who tn%i«t» upon rnnaming rviro* 

lew ht>t «>Y) Kw flmiflv clprWwd to 

all mm the innermost weret* of 
our fairer friend* 

Thr tarcrrl hr fUWUftW u» if in 
thr color of thr delicate damfrl i 
ryrw 

Don't laugh. read on Though hi* 
rewarch rmuit have hern most 
pte**»nt. it woe ah*j time mn*um 
mg end pamstjoking Thr following 
instruct Km* and reojmmmdatHim 
will «t*nd you well in ninety nm** 
out of one hundred attempt* 

If you should he ppm to meet 
Mm One Hundred * Writ thr 
unfortunate troth i» that our fnmd 
wa* Mm roomily with rw perfect 
Iv natural brown eye and cine \m 
unnatural black one Enough mid 
about that 

Ml VS BUT FY IS 

Thr blue eyed girl, according to 
our mfnmuint n one of thr r^uneai 
h» ardurr r*g*rdte«a of how *hr 
art* or what vtwj might ha>r 
thought hrfore Mow Blur K>,m 
can havr mammoth rmmnvmrw or 
vrrv flinwv frontal fixture*. •til) 
*hr u» true ko*J and if handled 
right very roatlv arouard She tt^av 







$ct myzUxrfam, shir may act gay or 
flighty. but now you .fcnbw. 

Convince her that you love her. 
The htoe-eyed girl -iV .4 pushover, 
for true love. You need her every 
niinul^ of every dny. ovory moment 

from her i» tote, evory 
wjth her is ecstasy. Show 
h<?r with speech and action that you 
desire her over ail. others. 

Take her io warm. intimate 
plocH?f? v^herv you cun whisp** Into 
her shell-lifo? ear m yvni itiowly 
glide limits 'the tiny 'floor to soft 
muafe White with k, and this is 
very Smporkni to our loomed 
teacher, never look at another 
wmuan re#ardlfess of how her par¬ 
ticular endowments compare with 
th<^> 6f your date 
Blae^yes will be like putty in 
your lecherous hands, 

But beware! Miss Slue Byes he* 
Haves in Love plus License.--- 
Marriage License.that fe — and her 
fteychology la such that once she 
fnfla in love it is for good and for- 
ey^r. She plays strictly for keeps. 
She loves truly only once and will 
SCO to any ridiculous extreme to 
hold on once ahe has given her all 

MISS GREY EYES... 

This one can be trouble. She is 
mWlectual, and deep down 
she. reacts very little emotionally. 
Her body, no matter bow finely 
eonMmeied, is sublimated in her 
own miad to a point of complete 
unimportftnoe. She is withdrawn, 
snd she ix>a.vons out everything 
very eareiully before making a dm- 
sioxL The morale of the grey-eyed 
maiden are based on theory rather 
than on firm conviction and be¬ 
cause of thisshe is not esusxly 
swaytid. 


But, aroused, she am be dyna¬ 
mite. As a matter of fact, our man- 
about-town took a two week vaca¬ 
tion after competing research on 
Mte Grey Eyes. 

His advice is this; Be kind but 
re^md. Appreciate herbut never, 
never fawn over her. Compliment 
sincerely her drew or her hair, then 
drop the subject Take her to nice 
restwmnte but nothing lavish, 
nothing ornate pt demomtrahve. 

And at the proper irafcmimi trap 
her with the very logic she defends 
herself with. Sway ber with talk of 
men and women, binefa and bee$ t 
Steer her into a fcex oonycrsaHon 
. daim complete innocence of the 
facts of life but show a great thirst 
for knowledge. Strangely,, she will 
Italieve you.. Heeogrds^ her superior 


standing among her own sex and 
lead her to believe that she is the 
only one properly equipped to in¬ 
doctrinate you. 

Approach seduction as an expert* 
ment and she will cooperate com¬ 
pletely provided you allow her to 
think herself the teacher. 

MISS BROWN EYES... 

Mias Brown Eyes Is a favorite. 
She can be great fun it handled 
right. She Is roguish, chf^ery, quick¬ 
ly adaptable to new situations and 
places. She is actually very anxious 
to pl$a9£ you. With Miss Brown 
Eyas, you can drop your guard 
and be yourself, ,. 

Now don't he fooled for a minute 
if Mte* Brown Eyes begins by act¬ 
ing ^phisfiented, an she fe prone 
(Continiwd oh next page! 






UT» «fc.v Ht*r is n 

tn h:<le the, fvrttine creature iruridr 
j* rr » the Eternal LVnvih* who fcftiwa 
iO htrr K'KiV 1 ^ that ItCf {K7«ii:on in | 
should he Hat iron tel. looking up 
inU# the eye* of th/« magnificent 

.mimaYndilch :* you. 

T.iky her l« n joint or n 

wenyfling match tattsb with her; 
not />i her Enjoy her e^fcmrvthy. 
ignore her w)7bsMic4fiof>, ami be* 
Utrr you can tciy ’"Your pJaor or 
tninf^ - * your honeybee will hr 
loading you to the nearest available 
aplarv i I hi* i# whe u* Ixt* |mm all 
alvmt the birth? arki rip- humane) . 

MISS''.GREEN EYKL., 

This on* % «t /vhtrnyfl very he&itanL 
particularly about *«‘ductMn She 
mn become angry if you expo*** 
ruiir intentions openly. She want* 
on*uai gentlertos* jfj your approach. 
*** don't be bold with Mfcw Green 
Eyp*. 

On the other hand, don't wait too 
hm$s either. Our ntimelrM leader i* 
still smarting over five full week's 
nr^-nrch hu lent by bring too gentle 
during the grci'huw'xi rxprriment 
It c*>me* f™ very competent au¬ 
thority, Mhw Own Ky t* herself, 
that ""‘If he had pussyfooted an 
other day, I wmild have belted 

him." 

Sc* work M il hut work at it 


gradually, In this csu& >vm are 
forced to man* or Ir*ai l '{e+V 4 your 
way along the primrose furth Oapi* 
tahre on her nwti hciutnnc**.. . re* 
member.. she'll aUo hmitrt te to wy 
no if adroitly maneuvered onto the 
couch. 

If *ign* of anger develop. forget 
her till the next time. Angrv, Mhw 
Gnm By*'* cun he it termr, espe¬ 
cially during the “feeling cwj4 ,,f 
period. 

MISS BLAOC EVES -, - 

Hw ?* true and *hr 

can be real tnWsfcle tf nut handled 
cecity right. 

Rarely Will you nee an outward 
dfcrptoy of aftecBon from Mb* 
Black Eye*, If *he chit* far you, 
you wrirrt know it t and if she 
doesn't.. .wdl, you siti-f 1 won't 
know it 

She can bo extreme !y po*w«riv<% 
and in this simple knowledge li<s 
the rear! of the reduction of Misa 
Black Eye*. She expert* you 1 1 > 
realto? that you belong to her find 
act accordingly 

Pfey.cfaf* attention f , our ararrr- 
ms adventurer ini/Tered the irwfig- 
nhv of a public wrme in a night <*fub 
to learn thte. He Itzid glanced, 
mrrrly glanced mind you, at nn 
other worn^n seated nearby, . and 
Mis* Black Eye* got huffy and 


The eyes reveal mysticism, magnetism, moments of decision. 


uppwut him with he? 

So Id her think tifcft you am 
ferr^. ;i«^{ th^t you ejfper/ no iurthrrr 

rrtrr.fd. Being with her, behwctnx 
L?r h<jf. more dun you h^vt> 4fty 
right tn 

M^nwhih-. $n> easV/ 'Wjijch fur 
lh<* nlighte«t f«ign of an rxpfi^on. 
L»>t her lend. Yw wilt xtever fcnuw 
if yiHi anr Mfett ■ EMt&Hc 

Eyr* efr nnt. 6r> f/L*y it and 
rb.«r' tn the chr*t. 

Your rwn <drnMPt. , fks*^ hertf. 

RitnmdkT, Mi** Bf^rk Eyr^ can, 
not resist the Ixelong to you and 
I know U* # api5rnnrh t 

S1^*H >woon W'ant to pmsrw 
in nv>re way 1 * than one, ami a!> 
s*mx mn do m <hrug your thoutder* 
EaharKgtkaliy and altoW her to ^ 
rfuce yw 

So mrw. all Lr nrv^alrd They 
hflive no more jw-nreU from yr>u You 
lave them checked off six! crfai- 
togund With the above mforrnaiIon 
toKUrvfy stored away fn your 
twisted mind, the oniy froutdi- 
you’re likely to nm into w-nuMI be 
with a doll who tut* one blue rye 
and orse brown. If you find one let 
a* know! # # # 












RAPTURE'S 

Ribald Riot 

"I fata •ptHtinf hr*d*rh* ** 
Salty: “What* f have m h**<itffer 
my lunband burtidw* it in no tin*- 
at alt He robe the back of my ««k. 
rarewww my temple* lightly, then 
Idwry mm —one of (boar km* hot 
orm and fir*! thing you know tlv 
hwWtn 1 is gone Why don't you 
try ilT* 

Sutie: ‘I’d love to. When dor# 
your husband (H hetneT 
« • • 

Adam was tolling about the fiardcn 
of Eden while Eve w* washing their 
(If leave*, when suddenly a deep, 
rumbling voice came from thr 
branches OTcrtwad, “Adam,” the 
voice •aid. “I am giving you twenty 
year* of normal to* life " 

“Only twenty ywti’f* p«rt«ird 
Arivm. who had In*mod to apprrci- 
ate F.vt< during the pert week 
“That b enough. I have afevltm " 
At thia point a monkey swung 
down from a nearby tree 
“Monkey.** mid the voire. “1 am 
giving you twenty year* of normal 
ae* life - * 

“But, Sir/* replied the monkey, 
“all I need <* Urn.” 

“So be it." Raid the voter. 

“Hey. Dad." said Adam quickly, 
“can 1 have the bn year* Monkey 
isn’t intimated in?" 

“So be it." dee m ed the voter 
And a lion strolled out of the 
bushes. 

“Lion." said thr voter, "l are giv. 
ing you twenty year* of normal are 
life" 

“Bui, Sir." said the lion, “all I 
n»d is ten." 

Adam Jtsnipnd st the opportunity 
and got the voter to five him the 
lion’s other tan yean, Then along 
came a donkey. Hie voter made the 
same offer, thr donkey declined 
saying that all he needed «** ten 
year*, and once again Adam asked 
for the surplus year*. 

“So be it" said the voice. 

And that’s hew It happens that 
Man ha* twenty year* of normal n 
life, ten ynsrs of monkeying around, 
ten year* lion about it, and ten yean 
of making an ass of himself. 

♦ • • 

Mr Iklbr-Ttun-ThMi was brag¬ 
ging “I can honestly toy." he bleat¬ 
ed, "that though (here are doom* of 
house* of III tame In this town I’ve 
new gone to one of them." 

“Yeah?" asked a doubtful listen, 
rr. “Which one wm that'*” 


me voice (\:oG4tiH*ed from 

*God dammit Umrt 1 ." Wayne was 
fully unrywl *Y<w know Item 
day's my onr night off I wjw fig¬ 
uring on catching up on my steep ” 
Hut It’S >'«ir own club, Wsrvr**-" 
Mid the mshagrr patiently ‘That 
hunk of wasted rmd estate in the 
gobmha where you bat thaw btU* 

> MPttrtd with a stek " 

/'VrOfesy. okay." mid Wayne. He 
didn't W in the meed tor any 
" tW*re fi«f dty-brrd Joey'* view* of 
‘."dla'.teys nf suburban Ttvai*. 

I nfoull be three?" 

: .111 be there.*’ «tad Wayne He 
. '.imd to sigo a tear Aomen autographs, 
ggusual. then drove borne carefully 
- If) hi* UtskMlur Caddy 

At ham*. be gn* not of ha. jacket 

and dirt mwi into bis rc*w. Own 
toned the toddy that ww* hi# night 
fy aww off nwdhdne. Nredte** to 
vStfi Wayne had mw been drank 
/ ito hi* uetirr 36 years. He turned cm 
mooed pfoyvr and tank into his 
-'.(dff chair; listening dreuadly to the 
. ''Strains id Richard Rodgrt* and M- 
' ftqr tfee drink have it* retaxmg way 
' • isfflt hi* tired nerves and m usc l e* 
..VJtotwhcn he dtewmd the ef- 
. (W was* somewhat too. relaxing it 
: wu som ewh ere between the finale 
: <jf “Oklahoma" and the optsdng 
ttmobcrx of “The King and F“ 
v- ! \ Ite tnutemd a “What the httfT 
and hb voter sounded atrange 
•-und'-faraway even in his own eats, 
v He trted to sH up and made it, but 
with unaccustomed effort. Yet be 
felt woritierfy aware, perhaps even 
.mors ao than usual, despite hts 
lethargy of body. 

if Whal th k heOT* he repeated- 
-Whal tfc’ Bam HriiT* 

A ftndnfo* giggle answered him. 
Sfeeljr, he brought h» eye* around, 
to discover Marigold stooding there. 

' dad only in what appeared to be 
Vtfito of hi* food white-m-wfeito gpatf 
.shat*. He nottecd. rather more than 
during their lost night’s engage- 
ijnwnc the pew ocatmt com* of her 
‘ bfl all the way from ankle to hip 
He said, “Whsth’ hMT 
"Honey.” said Marigold, dimp - 
toif whndriy. “you’re rrpoattog 
:, jwwmeff. That's tad like you -a- or 

rV^-Ratot* you gel in?" he asked 
. Sha pouted prettily and ap¬ 
proached him caotiooriy, aRurteg 
.'/.Jg bee wariness. “la that the way to 
■" * g*riT’ she asked. The gfggte 

{cam* again a* she grew aware of 
Ida brip tr a miaf Thra. very solemn, 
.r'gfee aaid. “1 shianfed 19 the drain- 
pipe; 1 Spotted it this raorntog, 

.. -'.'right after I promised you a sur* 

* PfPUCr 


p*& M 

"B'prrte^* he motterwi 
“Surprise." She affirmed. 1 put 
something in you* brandy bottle 
that* fonu to An t» both a tot of 
good . I suffer' bin erwy when I’m 
frustrated, and yxsu left me * vary 
frustrated woman this mueoiog'’ 
"IV *r»‘tfw»' tea tfdST - he *eu»' 
aged. “Whri gri UT 
“You don’t know (fete- you neeer 
asked. But my father's * doctor 
and iWtofcm nurse’* tndrate*. I 
tarns an awful jot «hut * tot td 
thing*, boi 1 cfooY know muugjh 
shout you" 8Jte «*m a*ng a Hto* 
a* she paraphrased the old Peggy 
tre-Diw Barbour sang. 

“Ycw're a Wtehf* he Mid. man¬ 
aging to get the woH* out nswe 
tteody 

"Ejewrtly." she a ss ur e d him. 
With that, she p roce eded to un 
drrm mm. right them at the fefg 
chair. Hr waa tetphn te *top her. 
K«r mold ha m aka n move as she 
prMtay shed his shirt sod tet d 
drop to dw 1 carpet It w*a ordy af¬ 
ter that flat ba di sco v ered he «M 
ttot whoBy hcfpteaa after all ... 


Arret a wm of hots* of d*- 

Hghtfoj torteenfv during which. 
Marigold kepg chanting, “F«r one* 
m your lxte, a woepan H goto* to 
have Aar wgy with yoo.’* hr erkdt 
^Darting, bow tong draw it taka far 
this drag to wmreffT* 

It »wr off age* agst" she mad 
happily, 

"Why. yew fittte ao-and-so'" hr 
erkd. Ha tot op ahrafiShr, dSscover- 
«d it to hr tew, racked her up Woe 
a terrier to shake a rat But aaoxs 
bow, what was moamt tp be chaS- 
tMemeM twnad &to something ct»* 
thaty rise. IBs WRsuaUty. *0 long 
held pent up. had tent forth h 
glorious micRMK 

Hobfing hrir tiwm in. hh arm*, 
ahm. fWited, contented, hr mid. 
"ttva. u Wt M't jt> sog x f wh ecc 
more ocewfortoiie." 

With which, hr carried her tote 
tew Wraan. ufyd dwy rMtuned th» 
cwgjr from them 

How much steep either of them 
aotuafiy p>4 daring thr frriwtic 
hotte* that followed w*a wmrehtog 
Wayne «ras oever afterward ofete to 
figure out. They would teak* kjwe, 
re*® and talk a RUte, moke km* 
oxsiB. fall aakwp. awoken to resume 
the pattern of ntotwd insatiability: 

Whm. aouwtia* Sunday after- 
anon, Marigold stretched Kk* a 
heuwiathag cat and pe mnured . 

toddi darting, you 

teully are eowteftl 1 knew there 

{emUmed cb* |wge 44} 



HIGH HAT HONIES CAN BE HAUGHTY AND 
HORRIBLY HARD TO HANDLE —BUT, LIKE 
ANY OTHER TYPE, THEY CAN STILL BE HAD! 









Some girls are fust plain unapproachable — or *o it may teem 
at the outset Actually, every wench has her weakness, and the 
moment you find what it u and work on it you've got it mode 
So it is with the high hat honey Instead of trying to crawl up to 
her high plane, you slimy reptile, let her know that in the begin¬ 
ning you created the heovens and the earth — fhof way, she'll do 
the climbing, m order to get up to yoor level No matter what her 
claim to fame, you've been there before Her qualifications are 
nice, you admit, but there's still a chance that she might improve 
Such treatment wifi be such a startling contrast from the fawning 
adoration she has come to expect from all men that she'll be 
thrown completely off balance It's her turn now to figure ways 
and means of elevating herself to your exalted plane so that she 
may identify with your perfection Little does she suspect that your 
exalted plane is a geometrical one, conveniently horizontal and 
sotisfymgly bolstered by foam rubber and Sturdy inner springs 
But. we trust, she'll find out soon enough 





High hat, low hat, no hat? There's 
really not a hell of a difference. 

If she's a woman, she has a woman's 
weaknesses — and the wise man knows 
where to look for each of them! 


















Fiction 
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EMPTY 

by JAMES O’BRIEN 



HIS MENTAL IMAGE OF A 
MARRIAGE SENSUALLY 
SUPREME WAS A PEAK 
OTHER WOMEN HAD 
TO OVEREXTEND THEM¬ 


SELVES TO ACHIEVE. 
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I n the long stepping flames* light, Eric Donaldson looked 
hollow-eved. 

Both Ha Hor an, sitt ing beside the fireplace with him, recog¬ 
nized tu&jMflMHHKly look. 

and anyone who could replace Julia, have 

He shook his head sadly. "No, Beth. Julia was a great com¬ 
panion. a loyal friend, a* wonderful hostess, a perfect wife. 
But what I miss most of all — may I speak frankly?" 

Beth turned on her moist smile, the one with all the teeth. 
I think we know each other well enough for that, certainly/' 
“Welt*' Donaldson said, 'Tve never known any woman 
who was quite as good in bed as Julia. I've looked before, 
and since. But I know I'll never find anyone as good as Julia." 

“But — but surely/* Beth sakh "there can't be that much 
difference in mere sexual relations/’ 

Donaldson smiled patiently. 

1m afraid there is quite a difference/’ he said. "Julia 
had an unusual backgroumh Her father was a botanist, and 
' * v y travelled around the world. She grew up in the South 
v ^ vwth the children there. By the time she was thirteen 
-he knew more than most American women ever know. After 


that her father took her to China, Italy, Germany, Russia, 
the Netherlands. Sweden .where she learned about the cus¬ 
toms ami techniques in those countries. We were married for 
live years and all during that time all I could think of all 
h»v long was going to bod with her at night/ 1 
Both crossed her long, sun-gilded legs and leaned forward, 
revealing a deep. warm valley. 

“As a friend of both of you, I knew you were very de¬ 
viated. But I felt your relationship was deeper than just sex. 
You liked the same books, the same music ., /’ 

Yes We did used to listen to music and read books be¬ 
fore we got married. After that, wo never seemed to have 
time for things like that. After I got home from the agency 
1 d walked in the door, she would begin unfastening my tie 
and there wasn’t time," 


"I never suspected so deep an erotic bond between you " 

Donaldson adjusted his cuff. 

"Remember that time I went away for two weeks for my 
health? Jim Bradshaw, my doctor, had told me if I didn’t 
get away from Julia for a time. I would kill myself. Then 
when I got back. Julia and I didn't get outside the bedroom 
for two days." 

Donaldson stared dreamily into the flames. 

"And in all those years, Julia never repeated herself” 

"Then that tragic heart attack." Beth said. 

"Yes,” he said. "The ultimate climax." 

"There’s never been another woman who gave you as 
much sexual satisfaction?" 

Never! There s never been one who could compare with 
her. 

"Perhaps you didn't let them know what they were com¬ 
peting against," Beth said. "A woman would tie willing to 
really extend herself in the face of such competition." 

Donaldson waved aside the suggestion. 

"As I say, I’ve stopped looking for another woman as good 
as Julia. I*m convinced there isn’t any." 

Beth leaped to her feet. 

’Tve had enough of your insults. We’ll see about that/' 

Angrily, she pulled her frock over her head, unsnapped her 
bra and stepped out of her pants. She was on him in an instant, 
unbuttoning and unzipping him. Her body moved in unname- 
able contortions and her hands flew in indescribable caresses. 

"Well?" Beth panted. "Was THAT as good as Julia?" 

"Ummm, I can’t say until we've established at least a two 
weeks’ basis for comparison .. f* 

Eric thought of Julia — dear, sweet, sexless Julia, with her 
Puritanical attitudes, her straight-laced refusal to try any 
thing unusual, her resigned submission on the rare occasions 
when they actually had shared the connubial couch. Beth 
was right; nobody ever did know very much about Julia! 













MOTHER 600SE 

(CAREFULLY EXPURGATED) 



Needles and pins 

Needles and pins 

When a man (blank blanks) 

H is trouble begins. 


Solomon Grundy 
Born on Monday 


Blanked) 

on Tuesday 

Blanked) 

on Wednesday 

Blanked) 

on Thursday 

Blanked) 

on Friday 

Blanked) 

on Saturday 


Died on Sunday — 

And that was the end 
Of Solomon Grundy! 


Peter, Peter, Pumpkin Eater, 

Had a wife and couldn’t (blank) her. 
(Blanked ) her in a pumpkin shell. 
And there he ( blanked ) her very well 


Tom, Tom, the piper’s son 
(Blanked) a pig and away he run. 


Jack and Jill went up the hill 

To (blankety blankety blank); 

Jack fell down and broke his (bl< 
And Jill (blank blankety blank)! 


Baa, Baa, black sheep. 

Have you any (blank)? 

Yes, sir, yes, sir, three (blanks blank) 
One for my Master, 

One for my Dame, 

And one for the (blankety blank) 
who lives down the lane. 











Mary, Mary, quite contrary, 

How does your (blanketv blank)? 

With (blankety blanks) and (blankety blanks) 

And little (blanks) all in a row. 

Ride a cock horse to Banberry Cross 
To see a fine lady upon a white horse. 

With rings on her fingers and bells on her toes. 
She shall (blank blank blanks) wherever she goes. 





Cock a doodle doo, 

My Dame has lost her (blank), 

My Master’s lost his (blankety blank) 

And don’t know what to do. 

Cock a doodle doo, 

What is my Dame to do? 

Till Master finds his (blankety blank) 
She’ll (blank) without her (blank). 

Cock a doodle doo, 

My Dame will (blank ) with you, 

While Master (blanks) his (blankety blank 

Sing doodle, doodle, doo! 

Higgledy Piggledy my (blank blank), 

She (blanks blanks) for Gentlemen, 
Sometimes nine and sometimes ten, 
Higgledy Piggledy my (blank blank). 

Barber, Barber, (blank) a pig! 

How many hairs to make a wig? 

Four and twenty, that’s enough- 
Give the Barber a (blankety blank)! 
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Billy, Billy, come (blank blank) 

And I will (blank) a pretty (blank) . . . 
I will come and (blankety blank) ! 

And my (blank blank) I will (blank)! 


Billy, Billy, come and (blank), 
While the sun shines bright as day. 
Yes, my Polly, so I will, 

For I love to (blank) you still. 


Billy, Billy, have you seen 
Sam and Betsy on the green? 

Yes, my Poll, I saw them (blank), 
Tripping o’er the (blankety blank)! 






Little Miss Muffet 
Sat on a tuffet 
Eating her curds and 
came a spider 


Along 

And (blank blanked) 

And frightened Miss 


Mary had a little (blank), 

Its (blank) was white as snow, 

And everywhere that Mary went 
The (blank) was sure to go. 

It followed her to school one day 
Which was against the rule; 

It made the children (blank) and (blank) 
To see her (blank) in school. 


Little Jack Horner sat in the corner, 

Eating his (blanketv blank). 

He stuck in his (blank) and pulled out a (blank ) 
And said what a good boy am I! 






By Julian Ravenal 


IF YOU CARE ENOUGH, YOU'LL GIVE 
YOUR VERY BEST, AND HAVE IT 
RETURNED WITH AMPLE INTEREST. 


T hk sacks tell as it is better 
to give than to receive but 
they don't |>oint out what a 
hell of a lot of fun it can be. too 
ially when it comes to the 
marvelous mechanics of romance. 
Women ofte n inspire, but they sel¬ 
dom initiate action The average 
woman's major function is one of 
response in short, she must get 
In-fore she can give This holds true 
during all stages of your relation¬ 
ship with her. from the initial en 
counter she may inspire vour 
whistle, but you’re the one who 
makes the advance» to the ultimate 
consummation.The way she dresses, 
looks and acts may give you the* 
idea that the time is ripe for some¬ 
thing more than conversation, but 
\ou re the one who leads her to bed 
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So it is when you're trying to cap 
turt* the ultimate of rapture First 
von set her responses on fin with 
tender ttx'hniques. give her .1 List* 
of the ecstasy still to come, and 
only when she is responding with 
every quivering nerve do you take 
what bv now is rightfully yours 
Without you, she couldn't reach this 
wonderful state of being and with 
out her reaching it. it is impossible 
for you to fully enjoy the fruits of 
your labor 

If you've never tried it, read on: 
if you have, stay with us anyway 
you may discover a new technique 
First off. what is rapture 0 Maybe 
you know maybe you don’t Either 
way. it’s a safe assumption that you 
haven’t experienced, throughout 
your adult, functional life, all the 
rapture that could have been yours 
and would hove, if you'd known 
how to capture it 

At best, rapture, the supreme 
blissful merging of one man and one 
woman into one glorious moment of 
ultimate, shared conjugation, is an 
evasive, ephemeral, evanescent 
thing fugitive as smoke, fragile as 
silence Pounce on it. and it’s no¬ 
where Open vour arms to it. and it 
will enfold you in wrings of sheerest 
ecstasy* 

One smug, extremely male chuck 
!♦-head was overheard saving, one 
day “If'n a feller can’t peak out in 
five hefty lunges he jest ain’t no 
man'" He* couldn’t be more right in 
his devastating self-appraisal This 
was simply male animal in its most 
beast-like aspect of self indulgence 
Rapture 0 Schmapture! 

The luckless female homswoggled 
into attending his self-centered ca 
vortings was no more a partner in 
the whole ickv sequence than would 
have been a show-window mannikin 
Then there was the meat headed 
cretin who plunged into his wife’s 
bed one morrting early, before she 
was awake, slung her into position, 
and thirty seconds later charged off 
to the bathroom as over his shoul¬ 
der he flung this message of tende r 
endearment to the disappointed re 
ceptacle of his ardent see-sawing 
’ Thanks I’ll make it up to you 
later 1 ” 

Shades of King Kong* This, is ro 
manee? I>ove° Rapture ? 

If you've ever known true rap 
tun* then you know what you’re 
missing when you fail to evoke it 
If you’ve never known rapture you 
don't know what you're missing 
Five will get you fifty that time and 
again you've felt that something 
was missing from those moments of 
middling melding you've settled for 

(Continued on tunct jxig# 1 






Why settle for something less 
than the best? Romance 
requires care and perception, 
in order to achieve perfection. 









Hut why settle for something less 
than the best if you can have the 
best” And you can it's up to you; 
and certainly it’s your duty to your 
partner of the evening to guarantee 
to ht r the satisfaction that every 
woman v earns for 

It’s simply a matter of under¬ 
standing and accepting certain bas¬ 
ic principles as your guide in les 
affaires dr coeur 

First a woman wants love but 
she wants love with a prelude of 
convincing romance Go all out to 
give it to her 

S<*cond, take it easy There’s no 
hurry if the girl is interested in 
you she’ll wait, have no fear And it 
will he all the better for the waiting. 

Third, timing is everything. And 
the programming that fits one wom¬ 
an might be utterly unfitted for an¬ 
other; so you have to play it by ear, 
fly by the seat of your pants. 

Fourth, never, never forget that 
rapture is there waiting for you if 
you’ll wait for it that it is that 
magie moment of physiological and 
psychological consummation that 
th«* least clumsiness or awkward- 
ness in timing obliterates entirely. 

Romance is not a matter of mere¬ 
ly turning out lights, pulling dowm 
•'hades, and going to it hammer and 
tongs Whether she he girlfriend or 


wife, bring flowers Recite poetry, if 
you know any It doesn’t hau- to be 
pond |>oetry, even Whisper sweet 
nothings in her ear You know how' 
to kiss kiss her the way she likes 
to be kiss**d Romance her Then, 
don’t throw her on the couc h ush¬ 
er her to it Whisper more sweet 
nothings while your hands, hesi¬ 
tantly at first, then more confidently 
as you se nse her growing response, 
touch and press here and there — 
until she is afire with anticipation 

And gently, friend gently and 
unhurriedly Even reverently The 
woman in your arms wants to be 
made to feel that she is your queen 
for the night, that she is about to 
confer upon you the greatest gift of 
which she is capable Defer to that 
fee ling The more you reinforce it 
the greater will be the reward 

So don’t just fix bayonet and 
charge The* lady is not your enemy, 
to he crushed into utter submission 
by the fury of your attack Join 
forces with her. and you can con¬ 
quer territory you never knew ex¬ 
isted 

The old adage haste makes WTiste, 
is never truer than when you arc in 
lx*d with the belle you’ve brought to 
hav When von hasten the capture 
vou waste the ranture Sure vou 
ran rienk out in five heRv lunges 


probably if vou put vo t rn»nrj to 
it Then thank the gal and toll her 
vou’I! make if up t«. lea later 
but vou’ll be right behind i u>tu r e 
that way. going in the opposite di 
rection 

Thm wait until v*»u that that 
magic moment is therr with tier 
utter surrender transforming her 
into a live, warm demanding ( hal¬ 
ier. eager for love’s ultimate potion 
In j>erfect consonance primordial 
passion surges through you. tensing 
muscles as in waves of molten mag¬ 
ma it rages against the barriers of 
your flesh 

Rapture in its purest distilled es¬ 
sence of ecstasy is yours. And can 
he yours, every time, if vou will hut 
wait for it to come to you 

And it’s hers, too it has to be 
Only if it is hers as well as yours 
will you ever know the real rapture 
which can follow’ the capture of a 
mellow' maid by a man 

You owe it to yourself to give her 
the utmost of rapture and. like 
bread cast up on a dowTi escalator, 
it’ll come back to you accordion- 
pleated To paraphrase* the words 
of America’s most-read purveyors of 
pointed poesy. If you care enough 
ycuill (tier your very he*t and 
you’ll pet her eery best in return! 
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.. BUT IT DOESN'T NECESSARILY 
HAVE TO BE, SAY SOME OF OUR 
LEADING SEX PSYCHOLOGISTS! 


fly Terence O'Corcoran 

\ M ijch too much is said in the 
various serious journals about 
the beauty and reverence of mar 
ried love, and it’s about time some 
one put in a good word for what 
has come to be a bad word in our 
culture: Lust Lust is a perfectly 
legitimate word, meaning strong 
desire, sensual desire, longing or 
eagernc'ss to enjoy It is also, to 
those who have learned its value in 
life, a perfectly legitimate emotion 
Amazing as it may seem to the 
prudes and bluenoses among us. a 
surprising number of marriages are 
legitimately held together by the 
sexual lust of each partner for the 
other And when that lust w'anes, 
when the excitement is gone, the 
danger of drifting apart increases 
Part of the secret of keeping a hap 
py marriage is the preservation and 
utilization of lust 

Lest we begin to sound too soap 
boxish in this dissertation, let's ex 
amine a few of the ways in which 
healthy lust can be used to good 
advantage by the man who has no 
desire to see the relationship he has 
built with the girl of his dreams dis¬ 
solve into ashes For one thing, get¬ 
ting a doll to agree to share your 
pad for any period of time either 
with or without the blessings of 
church, state and the local women’s 
clubs, is a time and energy consum¬ 
ing project You don’t just walk up 
to a likely-looking broad and say. 
“Honey, let's live together from 
here on in." No. it takes work 
And it takes a reasonable amount 
of effort and imagination to keep 
things running satisfactorily. Ob¬ 
viously. if there hadn't been a 


pretty strong mutual sexual attrac¬ 
tion in the first place, you and the 
doll would never have embarked 
upon this course And unless either 
you or the broad has wallowed in 
the security of steady «t. let’s 
call it companionship to the extent 
that one or the other of you has 
growTi fat and sloppy there should 
still be a strong sexual attraction 
The inept and the righteous, of 
course, rationalize any loss of this 
attraction with euphemistic refer 
cnees to ‘maturity " “growing to 
gother.” “deepening of love until it 
transcends men* physical attrac¬ 
tion.” and a host of other niceties 
designed to disguise- the fact that 
they’re no longer ('apable of arous 
ing healthy lust in their mates 
Deeper, more mature love is won 
derful as long as it augments in 
stead of replaces the lust which got 
you together in the first place 
According to one of our leading 
psychologists of sex. Dr Albert 
Ellis, the American culture cheats 
many brides and bridegrooms alike 
of the joys of married lust, bv teach¬ 
ing them that sex should be so 
damn reverent that unless you ex 
perience a religious ecstasy you're 
sinning Doctor Ellis, in fact, is 
fond of wondering in print just what 
wuuld happen if girls were taught 
to cook wath the same emphasis 
upon the righteous and holv as¬ 
pects of food preparation Sex is 
fun. Doctor Ellis contends, and we 
find that we’re in full accord 
And the mere fact that you may 
be married to the wench shouldn’t 
make it any less fun. or any loss 
lustful. 
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Here's the problem, however 
when you’ve had a steady diet of 
the same woman for better than a 
year, and she’s had the same steady 
diet of the same man for the same 
time, it’s easy to get bored. 

But it’s also easy to avert this 
boredom before it has a chance to 
gain a fatal foothold, if you will hut 
realize < and act upon • the essential 
psychological difference between 
men and women. 

You, as a man, like sex And you 
enjoy the anticipation of sex When 
you were dating one or more girls, 
you hoped to score as often as poe 
sihle. and you looked forward to 
the event Now, however, there’s 
no great challenge it's there, 
waiting for you when you come 
home, and you either take it or 
you don’t Maybe a whole week 
goes by in which you don’t But 
it’s still there. 

Your mate, as a woman likes 
sex, too But in all probability, 
there’s more to it for her than just 
a physical function She still re¬ 
members those days in the past 
when she was being wooed and oc¬ 
casionally seduced either by you 
or by half a dozen other romantic 
young men. Sure, there’s more 
security in her sex life now the 
two of you casually turn to each 
other for intimate gratification from 
time to time but something’s 
missing That something is ro 
mance 

To sfvll it out more clearly, the 
only thing wrong with married sex 
is that it generally lacks the two in 
gredients which made unmarried 
sox such a hell of a Io( of fun an¬ 
ticipation and romance The first 
for you. the latter for her 

As one quite happily, quite sex 
ily married man we know put it re¬ 
cently. “My secret for a happy 
marriage is that I always seduce 
my wife She responds to about a 
dozen different approaches, and I’m 
careful not to use the same one 
twice in a row.” 

He sends her flowers and even 
writes her an occasional love letter 
“It works like a charm I know it 
sounds silly, hut if she gets a love 
letter in the morning mail and I 
come home with a corsage. I can 
count on dinner being a little late, 
if you know what I mean ” 

This technique takes little time, 
but pays big dividends. 

For the man to whom variety is 
as essential as breathing, with a 
variety of women in h s at hie as 
necessary to his psycho-sexual well 
being, there are three approaches 
(Continued on nett pa&v) 
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A change 
of mood 
and look 
moans a 
change 
of girl. 
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^ 1 > he can cultivate a harem; ( 2) 
he can pretend that his wife is 
someone else; <3) he can, by vary¬ 
ing his approach to the connubial 
couch, inspire in her a change of 
mood, personality and even appear¬ 
ance, thereby giving him the im 
pression of bedding a strange broad. 
And if she can be made to under* 
stand that such variety is essential 
to him, she might even vary her re¬ 
action pattern to heighten the il¬ 
lusion. 

Some women, tod, require variety 
-- and if you happen to be married 
to one who does, the best way to 
guarantee that she won’t fool 
around with the milkman and as¬ 
sorted delivery boyB is to vary your 
own approach. Be gentle, rough, 
tender, demanding, considerate, 
esthetic and animalistic, in turn. 
Add new and unexpected dimen¬ 
sions to your sexual personality and 
watch her interest rise. 

But for most men, the simple ad¬ 
dition of anticipation is enough to 
give their sex life that vital shot in 
the arm. And for most women, in¬ 
jecting those neglected elements of 
romance will give new life to their 
performances on the pleasure pallet. 



THE VOICE 


(wntinued from page 20) 

had to be real passion behind those 
gorgeous pipes/* Wayne said, “Had 
enough. habv?" Indignantly, Mari¬ 
gold cried. “I should say not!" 

They were deep in exhausted 
sleep, with darkness fallen, when 
the shrill of the telephone brought 
Wayne back to reluctant half-con¬ 
sciousness It was Duke Durkee, 
calling from the club. He growled. 
“I thought you were coming out 
here to give the girls a thrill with 
that golden tenor of yours, golfer/* 

“GodB God!*’ moaned Wayne, 
who had forgotten the date entirely. 

“Get cracking.” his opponent 
bade him remorselessly. “If you 
don’t, so help me. I’ll wrap a sand 
wedge around your pretty little 
head” 

“Coming, mother,” said Wayne, 
hanging up. 

“It’s an idea.” said Mangold, 
wide awake beside him. 

“Not now. honey/* He held his 
head in both hands. “I*ve got a 
singing date.” Something was 
wrong, but he couldn’t quite figure 
out what in his generally beat con¬ 
dition. 

•'I’m going with you/* the girl 
announced. 

“Sure.” he said. “Why not?” 
Then, regarding her nudity, •’You 
got anything to wear?” 

“What a question, Mr. Howard!" 
she cried, leaping lightly from the 
bed Half an hour later, they were 
on their way. Since they were al¬ 
ready late. Wayne for once forgot 
caution behind the wheel. He found 
himself enjoying the sense of great 
power and perfect machinery obedi¬ 
ent to the touch of his fingers, and 
made the club in just over half his 
usual time for the trip. 

An anxious Duke Durkee was 
awaiting them by the parking lot. 
He said, “So you did make it. you 
old bastard! I was beginning to 
think . .” He broke off at sight of 
Marigold, demurely adorable in a 
trim little pink dress, and waited 
for an introduction. Grudgingly. 
Wayne delivered, after which he 
found himself rushed into a dress¬ 
ing room, where Joey Marcus was 
waiting. 

“You okay, boy?" the manager 
asked, peering at him. 

“Sure,** said the singer. “Sure, 
why shouldn’t I be?" 

“You look—different, somehow," 
said Joey “Like somebody rubbed 
some of the shine off." 

“I overslept," said Wayne simply. 
Clearing his throat, he started to 
give his voice a workout in front of 
a wall mirror. He did the “mi-ml- 


mi" bit, up. up — and where the 
third up should have been he 
stopped. He was singing with every¬ 
thing he had. but nothing was 
emerging from his larynx. 

“You sure you’re okay?" Joey 
asked. Joey was a hell of a man¬ 
ager, but he had a tin ear. He 
didn’t care which octav? his client 
was singing in, to say nothing of 
what pitch. 

‘•Why?" countered Wayne, 
through a larynx paralyzed with 
fear. 



“You sound sorta hoarse—husky 
like." 

“I’ll get by." said Joey, wonder¬ 
ing if he would. He had never felt 
so alone in his entire life. 

They called him onstage then, 
and he asked them what they want¬ 
ed him to sing. A mass of feminine 
voices demanded “Mallorca". He 
gave the leader the nod and went 
into it. It proved to be a horrifying 
experience. 

His first trouble was volume. The 
club ballroom was big. the acoustics 
none too good. Nor were the mike 
and amplifier systems up to TV 
studio standards. Hence, he had to 
use far more volume than was his 
studio custom. And when he let it 
out, he could almost feel his vocal 
chords roughening, along with the 
resultant sounds that emerged. 

There was nothing to do but 
shout — so he shouted. And his 
troubles seemed over — until he 
came to the big, high, driving note 
at the end of the second chorus. He 
knew he was not going to make it 
about two bars before he reached 
it. There was nothing to do but 
drop an octave and fake, something 
he bad never before done in his 
entire career. 

So he did it, and found himaelf 
all but growling what had hitherto 


been a silvery high, passionate, ro¬ 
mantic tone. When it was over, he 
bowed his head in total silence, not 
daring to look at his audience of 
clubmates and guests. 

Then the applause came —not 
the quick, shrill cry of the shewolf 
pack, but the roar of the men. As 
he looked at them, he saw them 
standing, clapping, cheering and 
shouting for more. It was so un¬ 
expected, so thrilling, so welcome, 
that for a moment he was speedi- 
less. Then he swung to the orches¬ 
tra leader, behind him, and husked, 
“Mandalay" — and gave the key. It 
was a song he had never sung in 
public before, though he had al¬ 
ways longed to sing its rolling, 
vibrant, male message. 

He delivered it, and once again 
the male audience roared its ap¬ 
proval. while the women sat on 
their hands. In mid-chorus, he saw 
Marigold, sitting down front beside 
the tuxedoed hulk of Duke Durkee, 
turn to snuggle and whisper some¬ 
thing MP into his hairy ear. Wayne 
almost laughed aloud. Let Duke 
have the little tramp — he’d be a 
lot easier to bring down to size the 
next time they played golf. 

When at last they let him go, 
Joey grabbed him by both arms in 
the wings and shook him and said. 
“A miracle I am hearing. I bring in 
a choir-boy and come out with a 
Charles John Thomas! Wayne-boy. 
what happened?” 

“I was bushwhacked." said the 
singer. A cluster of male members 
separated him from Joey and then 
dragged him off toward the bar. For 
once, he didn’t resist. He was go¬ 
ing to live like a man from now on 
— no more rationing of himself, not 
if he wanted to keep what he had. 
And if the women no longer fell in¬ 
to his arms, if he was going to have 
to hunt them like everybody else — 
well, he had an idea he was going 
to enjoy the chase. 
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for KEEPS 


By Jules Jackson 


A wise man 4 once said: 
“There’s only one thing 
more important to me than the pur¬ 
suit of happiness, and that’s the 
happiness of pursuitl” So it is. or 
should be. in the lives and loves of 
most of us. Pursuit is one helluva 
lot of fun, especially when the ob¬ 
ject of your pursuit is a comely 
wench who may not be averse to 
sharing the* uppermost surface of 
your Simmons with you. 

But if your driving serious (yes, 
even fanatical > ai#>ition is to 
bounce her into bed, you’fe missing 
some of the best parts of the meal. 
At lea 9 t, that's the' contention of 
many of our most successful play¬ 
boy*. 

It's the attempt that counts, they 
insist — not particularly the out¬ 
come. To paraphrase an old saw, it 
matters not whether you win or 
lose, but how much you enjoy the 
game. And the beauty of it is that 
vour enjoyment is contagious, and 
is likely to put her in mood to be 
wooed, or lewd — or something. 

There is quite a bit of logic be¬ 
hind this approach to the primrose 
pad. If going to bod wore the only 
function of that frolicsome female 7 
you’d be just as well off with a 
commercial job. But half the fun 
of .going to bed with a girl is getting 
her there in the first place. We’ll 
assume at the outset that both you 
and the girl are normal, healthy 
human beings with a perfectly nor¬ 
mal desire to lock limbs and lux¬ 
uriate in a lengthy lurching of loins. 

This, of course, can be accom¬ 
plished with some by means of a 
pointed suggestion at the outset, 
such as, “Honey, let’B do a spot or 
two of mattress testing.” If it works 
it works, but if it doesn’t, you’d bet¬ 
ter set your sights on n different 
doll Even if it works, you find your- 
self in the position of the man who 
passes up a full meal in favor of 
eating only the dessert. The dessert, 
of course, is delicious, but after¬ 
wards you're still hungry. 

It is a far, far better thing to be¬ 
gin the repast with a stimulating 
appetizer. Then nibble tentatively 
on some tempting hora <Toeuvres . 
Inhale the heady aroma of the main 
dish, but don't be a glutton. Tanta¬ 
lize your taste bud*' for a while in 
order to sharp<?n y<*ur appreciation 
of. the entire menu. Take time out 
for toffee and conversation. Sample 
(ConUm^il on tu'tt fkhie) 


SPECIAL, UNIQUE 
ND IMPORTANT. IT IS 
ESSENTIAL TO THE 

GAME AND THE 
HAPPINESS 
PURSUIT 











th<- liqueur Then. when everyone 
concerned is happy with the pro- 
pn-ss of the meal so far. and every¬ 
one knows full well that the time is 
ripe. thrn take the dessert 

Ah. Rupturr' Your world is now 
complete and all of your appetites 
are fully sated in one fell swoop 
There’s nothing to compare with it 
for pure, unadulterated pleasure 

F N A LAHOFH SFNSF. W'hcn YOU Set 

* about to accomplish a seduction. 


W 


do it with a flair Don’t muddy up 
the relationship with talk of mar¬ 
riage and little white cottages, etc., 
unless you add: “These things are 
all right. I guess but I’m not ready 
for them I could have had them 
five years ago but if I had. I 
wouldn’t have met you ” A line like 
this accomplishes a number of 
worthwhile things it flatters her 
ego. it lets her know that you’re 
not playing for keeps, and it hints 
that you were quite satisfactory to 
at least one other woman in the 
past Women like a man with ex¬ 
perience and if you refu.se to 
talk further about this “other wo¬ 
man” she’ll develop a feeling of 
security, an assurance that you 
won’t talk indiscriminately about 
her later, either 

Do. however. let her think that 


what you feel for her is real don’t 
give the impression that she’s noth¬ 
ing more to you than another roll 
in the hay. Make* her feel special, 
and important yea. even unique. 
“You, above all other women, have 
that flair, that spark, that certain 
something that I’ve been looking 
for ever since I discovered the dif¬ 
ference between boys and girls. You 
know, if I were ready to settle- down, 
it’d be a girl like you that I'd want 
to do it with ” 

“A girl like me°” she responds, 
her eyes bright. 

A girl who knows which end is 
up. and isn’t ashamed to enjoy 
every minute of her life A girl who 
is oil woman and sure enough of 
herself as a woman so she doesn’t 
think she's being taken advantage 
of if she shi ps with a guy A girl 





with a healthy. fun-loving attitude 
towards everything, not one of 
Ihe-se neurotic* sexual psychopaths 
who consider the*ir virginity their 
stellar attraction because they’re 
afraid they wouldn’t be any gex>d in 
lx*d or even worse yet, a woman 
who doesn’t enjoy sex at all Honey, 
you’re* one in a million Just look¬ 
ing at you makes me wish I were 
ready to settle down ” 

Let her chew on that trigger- 
packc-d speech for a while, then pay 
attention to her answer. If she says 
something to the* effect of “It’s 
ama/ing how much you know about 
me already!” you’ve got it made. 
Although you’ve been talking main 
ly about the kind of doll you don't 
want, she's a woman-and she takes 
everything you say personally Her 
answer indicates that she definitely 
is a fun loving non-virgin who on 
iovs sex and is damn sure she’s 
good in bed Furthermore, she’s 
eager to prove it to you. 

If. on the other hand, she replies: 
I agree that some girls carry the* 
purity hit a little too far, hut I 
don’t make a practice of going to 
b«-d with every Tom. Dick and 
Harry I go out with.” your only 
hof>e is to leap into the breach with 
» shocked “I should hope not* 


There's nothing worse than a •pro¬ 
miscuous girl I don’t believe in sex 
for se x’s sake, either But you and 
I are adult enough to realize that 
as an expression of mutual respect 
and admiration, nothing can heat 
it There arc* hundreds of girls I 
wouldn’t dream of taking to bod 
hut with you. I’m sure it would he 
a wonderful, meaningful experience 
I realize that we’ve hardly nu t. hut 
I’ve hungered for you for fourb-en 
years 

If that doesn’t do it nothing will 

The ideal response, of course 
< and one* which you'll encxuinter 
more and more* frequently if you 
play vour cards right , is an ador¬ 
ing look, a calf-ey«*d expression, a 
warm, mysterious smile* that says 
without words. “I’m reudv ” We ll 
assume* that you’ve had the fore 
sight to have* a comfortable location 
for concupiscent contortions dose 
at hand, in w*hich case you simply 
take her face* between vour twei 
hands kiss her gently at first then 
with growing passion that kindles 
the* spark of adoration into a roar¬ 
ing inferno of desire which only you 
can quench 

Take vour time* with the* dessert 
it’s much better that way 
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